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these distinctive rendezvous remain to-day.
Once upon a time those in a particular walk of
life seemed to find delight in getting together.
Now they seem anxious to get apart. They live
as far from each other as possible, and if they
join a club it is often not a club frequented by
their profession. They no longer live in enclosed
worlds of "shop." They scatter and penetrate
to as many other worlds as possible. The old
colonies have broken up, and scarcely any dis-
trict of London now retains any fixed residential
note. Where one does find a group with a
regular meeting-place, it is composed usually of
students or mere dilettanti of the arts. The chief
cause for this is the car, which enables people to
live some way out, and at week-ends to escape
all town concerns and flee to the hills. Forty
years ago escape was not so facile, and men tied
to town over week-ends were driven to gather
in confraternities.
Time and changing mode, besides carrying
away the "character/' have carried away many
other once-common sights of the streets. Street
entertainment/though it still exists in the form
of Welsh miners singing choruses, ex-Service
mea playing jazz, and acrobats performing to
theatre queues, is no longer so rich and varied
as it was. You could once find some form of
public amusement at every half-mile, and every